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heart and soul in the beautiful lines of Cameons,
the poet for whom Burton had so great an affec-
tion :

Do what thy manhood bids thee do, from none but self
expect applause.

He noblest lives and noblest dies who makes and keeps his
self-made laws.

All other life is living death, a world where none but
phantoms dwell;

A breath, a wind, a sound, a voice, a tinkling of the camel-
bell.

V.   ANALYSIS OF THE RELIGIOK OF LOVE

Put away the tale of love that travellers tell ;
Do thou serve God with all thy might.
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SUFIISM, then, is the religion of Love. Lafcadio
Hearn tells us, in his inimitable way, that earthly
love is brought about by the memories of in-
numerable loves in the past, a host of the
phantoms of you seeking in your momentary
ego the joy of Love over again. Schopenhauer,
with much pride, quotes Rochefoucauld as having
said that "love may be compared to a ghost
since it is something we talk about but have
never seen." Precisely ; but this is no antago-
nistic statement, as Schopenhauer supposed.
Rather than belittling the beauty of Love, it is
an unconscious defence of a very great truth.